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A STREET SCENE. 


‘*HULLO! THERE’S JIM ON A WHEEL!” 

‘*NoO, HE’S OFF!” 

1 XxI , ‘*So HE IS, AND Miss Pounps TOO! GAD! WHAT A PILE THEY MAKE!” 
one yf : ‘‘ BUT WHERE IS THE FRONT HALF OF JIM’S BIKE ?” 

‘*GONE ALONG WITH THE VICTORIA THEY TRIED TO TURN OUT FOR,” 





-LIFE: 












Designed 
and made by 
Whiting M’f'g Co. 


WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 


OF STERLING QUALITY {5 FINE; 


Solid Silver 


(Exclusively.) 


TRADE 








WHITING Mrc Co. 


Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th St... 


EVERY ARTICLE BEARING OUR TRADE-MARK, 








ee — THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 
Massachusetts Naval Brigade Trophy. FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS. NEW YORK. 
BROADWAY + FG BROADWAY 
SUMMER BLANKETS. | shzt0nsis : ih AOS tern Bro 
FOURTH AVE. Successors roAT.STewarr & Co. FOURTH AYE. 


TRAVELING RUGS. 


We have just opened our 
full line of Fine Califor- 
nia Summer Blankets at 
the following prices per 
pair: 

Single Bed Size, at 
$2.75, $3.75, $4.75 and 
$5.75 each. 

Size for 3-4 Beds, at 
$3.75, $4.75, $5.75 and 
$6.75 each. 

Size. for Double Beds, 
at $4.75, $6.00, $7.25 
and $8.50 each. 

Size for extra large 
Beds, at $5.50, $7.00, 
$8.50 and $10.00 each. 

These quotations show 
an average reduction of 
25% from last year’s 
prices. 

TRAVELING RUGS 
Direct from the maker, 
an extensive assortment, 
in the newest styles, at 
$2.50, $3.75, $5.00, 
$6.00 and $8.00 each. 


James McCreery & Co., 


Broadway and 11th 8t., 
New York. 





NO MYSTERY ABOUT IT 


That we can make such little prices on first-class goods comes 
about in the most natural way. We are taking very large quantities 
—that counts; the importers and manufacturers are anxious to do 


business with us—that counts. 


It isn’t a matter of sacrifice or any- 


body’s ruin—just a straightforward, legitimate business, at a gait 
that we can keep up. We shall not be satisfied until every part of 
the store is in harmony, and on the highest level. 


DRESS GOODS 

A storm of styles, a wilderness of 
weaves, a wonder spread of all that is new 
and charming in woven stuffs. That's 
the sort of a Dress Goods store we keep. 
A good share of the women hereabout 
know it. We mean that they shall all 
know it. 


HIGH-GRADE BICYCLES, $60 


Bicycles that sell to-day at $90 or more 
If you knew their birth-right name you’d 
know how good they are, almost any 
wheelman would know. It’s part of the 
deal not to give that name-—-but to give 
you $30 instead—$gqo Wheels at $60 ; for 
women, $65. - 


GROCERIES 


Quality first. There’s no other way 
to build a great Grocery business. No 
matter how little the price, if the thing 
is mean you don’t want it. It would be 
an injury to us if you kept goods that 
didn’t please you. We want you to come 
twice, ten times, all the time. Our war- 
rant is behind all we sell. 





Clam Boullion, best quali:y, made from selected 
clams, packed in half pint cans, usual price 
15c. the can; our price 5c.; 56c. the doz. 

Lucca Oii, finest quality, warranted equal to 
the best imported, regular price 64 and 36c.; 
our price, this week only, 45c. large bottle; 
28c. medium bottle. 

Celery Salt, bes: quality, packed in large castor 
bottles, excellent with soup, fish or meats, 
regular rsc. size at 8c. the bottle. 

N. Y. State Marrowfat Peas, finest quality. ex- 
cellent flavor, sweet and mealy, preferred by 
some to Early June's, roc. can. 

N. Y. State Stringless Beans, a small, crisp, 
whole bean of fine flavor and color, roc. the 


can. 

N. Y. State Baldwin Apples, peeled, cored and 
quartered, excellent tee making pies, pudding 
or sauce, 12c. the can; $1.36 the doz. 

Columbia river Salmon Steaks, one solid piece, 
the tenderloin of the fish, to eat hot or cold, 
18c. the 1 lb, flat can; $2.10 the doz. 

Preserved sweet Oranges, finest quality, sliced, 
preserved in heavy syrup, 29¢. the 20 oz. jar. 

Hallowee Dates, best quality, a seasonable, 
healthy article, 8c. the lb. box. 

Old fashioned Apple Butter, best quality, made 
of selected apples and boiled cider, properly 
spiced, 31c. the stone crock with bail. 

California Lemon Cling or Crawford Peaches, 
fine quality, good flavor, heavy syrup, fine 
color fruit and cut in halves, 18c. the can; 
$2.06 the doz. : 

Sunbeam Syrup, finest quality, the king of 
syrups, made of heavy sugar syrup, flayored 
with glace fruit, 20c. the large bottle. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 


direct special attention to th 


Ladies’ 


Tailoring 
Department 


in which, under the direction 
thoroughly experienced _ tailor. 
are prepared to make to order 


Walking Costumes, 
Driving and 
Top Coats, 
Riding Habits, 
Golf and 

Bicycle 5 
of the newest and most desi 
materials, and in exclusive style 


Very 
Moderate Price 





West 23d 5 
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On the Bamboo: VVE HAD FULLY A DOZEN OFFERS OF MARRIAGE LATELY. 
**MERCY ME! GOOD ONES?” 
‘“YEs. ALL FROM GEORGE.” 








OUR REVERSIBLE LIFE. 


ANY languages have sayings in regard tothe matter. This version 
of one of them is not commonly known. 

A bad man was hanged until his neck was broken and he was pro- 
nounced dead. When he was taken from the scaffold he was not well 
guarded, and as he found that he could walk, he went away. He went 
back quietly to his hotel. He saw that he was conspicuous because of 
his broken neck, but it surprised him to be touched on the arm by an 
officer who had come to recapture him. 

‘* This is not just,” he said. ‘I have paid my penalty. I have been 
hanged. I have been hanged as long as you cared to have me hang. 
I have done nothing wrong since then. I feel no inclination to do 
wrong. Why do you trouble me ?” 

‘* But,” the officer said, ‘‘here you are; you walk about when the 
law demands you to be dead.” 

‘* But,” said the man, ‘‘I have my broken neck to prove that I am 
dead, as far as the past is concerned, and that is all the law can claim 
of me. The fact that 1am here and walk about is simply my good 


luck—an accident. It does not concern the law. Besides all this, what 
is the law intended for but to protect the good ? I am good now. All 
my evil inclinations were satisfied in that last crime. I havea thousand 
plans for doing good, and I have means. It would be simple murder 
to hang such a man as I am now.” 

The officer pondered a while. ‘‘If your neck could only be straight- 
ened,” he said, ‘‘the thing might be passed over and forgotten. But as 
it is every one who sees you knows you have escaped the law.” 

‘*On the contrary,” the man said, ‘‘ it shows that I have not escaped 
the law. It shows that I have paid my penalty where others have 
escaped.” 

‘* But it makes you a marked man,” the officer insisted. ‘‘If you 
should ever do the slightest thing it would be known.” 

‘*T should be known for all my goodness then,” the man replied. 
‘* You know the saying, ‘when the devil grows old he turns hermit,’ ” 

Some officers who had come in to reinforce the officer who stood 
beside him nudged one another. They agreed, ‘‘ we have often 
noticed it.” Marguerite Tracy. 
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“While there io Life there’s Hope” 
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OOD clothes are al- 

ways a delight, but 
there is a special joyous 
radiance about the good 
clothes that bloom in the 
spring. Nature, which is busy 
getting out her summer cover- 
ings, is in sympathy with them. 
Religion itself seems to approve, 
or at least to condone, them. Folks 
who have had the money to buy 
new clothes for Easter have done well to spend it for that 
purpose, and folks who have got credit are excusable, at 
least, if they have employed it to the same end. The old 
notion of an antagonism between piety and pretty gowns 
has very generally given way to a saner understanding of the 
natural relation between the beautiful and the good. Let us 
rejoice in the bravery of the Easter frocks and the gayety of 
the Easter bonnets. The earth is the Lord’s and the fulness 
of the sleeves of the women thereof. Be glad in the green- 
ness of the grass, the softening of the breezes, but also in 
the triumphs of the milliners and the artificers of raiment. 
This is their week. Even the Easter weddings 
are largely their handiwork. Let us give them 
praise, which cost us nothing, and settle with them 
later if we can. 









ND while we are praising let us make our 
acknowledgments to our lively London con- 
temporary, the Marquis of Queensberry, for the ser- 
vice he has done to all sane people in obliterating 
Oscar Wilde. Wilde seems to have proceeded 
these many years on the theory that the idea of sin 
was based purely on public prejudice, and that one 
line of conduct was really as good as another if 
the person who pursued it only thought so. The 
acute discomfort which his reliance on this theory 
has at last entailed upon him would seem adapted 
to convince even him that there has been some 
| flaw in his reasoning, and that for human creatures 
living in a condition of social development there is really a 
considerable choice of behavior. 





ILDE is what is described in the vernacular as a 
“‘goner.” He has departed beyond the reach even of 
jeers and we shall hear no more of him. The consequences of 
the recent suit to him personally are not of great moment to 
the public, but that weak-minded persons both in England and 
elsewhere should be relieved of the influence of his corrupt 
theories and the contagion of his example is a very decided 
gain. Sport as represented by the Marquis of Queensberry 
has won a signal victory over estheticism. The kingpin 
of all the zsthetes languishes in jail, disgraced to a degree 
that makes it an offence to speak his name, while the sport- 
ing Marquis triumphs as a defender of public morals. 
Decency and common sense, fresh air and honorable be- 
havior get a little out of fashion from time to time, especially 
in great centres of wealth and luxury, but in the long run 
they have a hold on the liking of the Anglo-Saxon race 
which humbug finds it hard to overcome. 
* * * 
‘7 F the Salem clergyman who secured 
a fleeting notoriety by accusing 
the President of getting 
drunk could spend a few 
weeks in Washington he 
might learn to be 
cautious about placing 
confidence in casual 
stories as to the personal 
habits of public men. Such 
stories always abound in 
Washington, and the very 
multiplicity of them destroy 
their force. The Salem man 
has much to learn, but if he 
has any capacity for retaining 
information he will know 
more presently. 










* * * 
ALK is proverbially cheap, but talk by telephone might 
be cheaper. We shall see presently whether the 
rumor of a new telephone company to compete with Bell’s 


is a case of cheap talk or cheaper telephones. 
* * * 


EOPLE on this side of 
the Atlantic will observe 
with interest the effect of the 
current moral reaction 
' ne London on Mr. 
Z Aubrey Beardsley 
and the “Yellow 
Book.” For some 
to come morbid in- 
decencies, whether in art or 
BA in literature, are likely to be 
we less lucrative in London 
than they have been for some years past. Mr. Beardsley has 
planned to come out to America this spring. 
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HOW THE REJECTED SUITOR FIN DE SIECLE LOVE SONGS. 
CAME OUT AHEAD. BY A GEOMETRICIAN, BY A CHEMIST. 
LOVE the oval of your face, 
The arcs above your eyes, 
The circles which your soul looks through 
With tenderest surprise. 


The sweet alembics of your eyes, 
Distil most precious tears, 
And in the crucible of your mouth, 
What hopes, what joys, what fears, 
I love the angles of your mouth, Transmuted are to golden words, 
Your cheeks’ convexities, To which my heart coheres ! 
The whole sweet sphere of that fair head, O, be not too precinitate, 
So far from plane it is. Nor acid to the tcuch : 
Decant your love so carefully, 
_ If you have any such, 
That when my soul dissolves in it, 
’Twill not react too much ! 


Like a right-angle I shall kneel 
And ask you to be mine, 
And round one finger then describe 
A golden circle fine. 
BY A PHYSICIST. 
(A1irn—Conservation of Forces.) 
Thousands of wavelets shook mine ear, 
And millions thrilled mine eye. 
The first were music soft and clear 
Made by thy voice and sigh, 
The last the radiance of thy head, 
Light waves of brown and black and red. 








SES 


These fine small motions in my brain 
Such strange vibrations made, 
I thought it joy or some sweet pain 
That through my being played, 
And little fancied it could be 
But quiver of sound and light from 
thee. 





Then straight I felt this power seize 
With mine own hand the pen, 

Leap into verses such as these 
To seek their source again— 

For thus thy beauty aye shall be 
Returned in tender rhyme to thee ! 


BY A DOCTOR, 


Give me your hand and let me feel your pulse 
And learn how fares your cardiac apparatus. 
Whether it starts and beats uncertainly, = 
While Cupid aims his keen swift arrow at us! 
O, sweet compendium of anatomy, 
How beautiful your eyelids’ modest 
ptosis— 
For lo! you love, I feel it in your pulse ; 
I'd stake my life upon my diagnosis! 
Frederick Peterson. 








Grant me one fever, it is all I ask— 
Take me to be your knight as well as 
doctor ! 
For you, of what fine potions, powders, pills, 
Could I forever be the proud concocter ! 





A GREAT INDUCEMENT. 
ie and Ikey had stopped in at a Methodist revival from motives of curiosity. 
“Salvation is free,” shouted the preacher. ‘‘ Thank the Lord, salvation 


is free.” 
Moses looked at Isaac in astonishment. 
‘My poy,” he said earnestly, “if dot is gorrect, ve oughd do pecome Ghristians.” 





F the men who didn’t find the Philosopher’s Stone were alive to-day, they would have 


systems for playing the races. 





‘Lire * 


RETRIBUTION. 


HE girl who lives next door to me is young and persevering, 
She practices from 5 A. M. till breakfast-time each day ; 
She plays the same, old, worn-out tunes, until I’m tired of hearing, 
And makes the same mistakes each time, in the same unerring way. 


She’s added to her powers, of late, by capturing a lover, 
A tenor flat, who comes each night at eight o'clock or so. 
They sing duets and popular airs, over again and over, 
And often it is twelve o’clock before he starts to go. 


The other neighbors rage and swear ; I dare not join their scornings. 
f My youthful sins have found me out ; I suffer, and am mute ; 
\\ \\ Wim | | Y ~~ & / MAN For, in my early manhood, in spite of tears and warnings, 
| I used to spend my evenings in practising the flute ! 
h i ( Priscilla Leonard. 
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fA WTHEW THE CALLOW BOOK. 
” I ’M tired of everything,” said Henri du Bodleyhead, as he stretched 
NOT COMPETENT TO JUDGE. himself on his pale green divan, and placed his noble head on a 
ISS CHATTER: What fool-killers cigar- saffron colored pillow. 
ettes are. Don’t you think so, Mr. “Then, my dear Henri, you are in the right mood to become a con- 
Noodleby. tributor to Zhe Callow Book,’ said Rosamund Newera, his mental 
Mr. NOODLEBY: Weally, I couldn’t say, affinity, who had dropped into his study to smoke a cigarette with him. 

Miss Chatter. I never smoked one in me life, “T’ve thought of that as a last resource,” said Henri. “I’ve tried 
dontcherknow. every respectable Magazine in London, but they all return my stories and 








H®*: Wasn’t Brown’s wife named Stone 
before she was married? 
SHE: Yes; and it wasa 
very suitable name. 
HE: What do you mean ? 
SHE: Oh, nothing; only she 
threw herself at his head. 


ASTERN MAN: And 
how did my friend Jones 
do in Kentucky? 
KENTUCKY VISITOR: 
Oh, he disgraced our 











town. 
“ How?” 


** Died of malaria.” 


UR minister is one of 


the salt of the earth!” Fad - 
“Humph! Ours is so fresh =, en 
we hardly expect to keep him !” “eee Genet pee.” 
cae ees! poems with the remark that they are ‘ overcrowded,’ etc., which means 
HILADELPHIANS don’t they are afraid of the British Matron.” 
even catch cold. “You know, of course,” said Rosamund, “that Zhe Callow Book 
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is meant to defy that prudish old lady. And the publishers have dis- 
covered that she likes to be defied. So all of us are doing our best to 
keep shocking her. It’s great fun!” 

“I’m afraid I should tire of that also,” yawned Henri. ‘“ One can't 
always interest oneself in simply being shocking. It isn’t Art you know. 
After all, I’ve lived these awfully long twenty-four years simply for Art. 
I’m hoping it will keep me alive till I’m twenty-five. Then I'll die 
happy, like a lot of other geniuses.” 

“Don’t die,” pleaded Rosamund. “ There is plenty for you to live for 
yet. Beardsley has never yet illustrated one of your stories. 

You can’t die happy without that.” 

“T’ve often thought of that also,” said Henri pensively, 
“but I can’t think of a plot wicked enough to appeal to so Nl 
great an artist. Oh, my dearest Rosamund, why can’t I be 
as wicked as the really great writers of France! I've tried 
to make my good old Yorkshire name look like something 
French; I drink absinthe, I read Maeterlinck and Verlaine, 
and occasionally I smoke opium. But it’s no use. Way 
down in my heart I know that I’d rather be playing cricket 
or riding a good hunter, or reading Thackeray. I can’t lie 
to you any more, Rosamund, and that’s the solemn truth.” 

“Poor, dear fellow,” said Rosamund, stroking his fair 
curly hair, “I did not know that your case was as hopeless 
as that. I fear that after all Zhe Callow Book editors would 
discover that you are a hollow sham, and keep you out.” 

“ My last hope isin you, dear Rosamund,” whispered Henri. 

. “Teach me what true wickedness is, and I will try to acquire it.” 

“T think that I have put our creed in a poem,” said 
Rosamund, “and if you really grasp its meaning you are 
saved. Listen: 





‘* To hate virtue, to despise truth, to love another’s wife, 
To doubt your bosom friend—yes, that is best in life ! 
To write as though the world were evil at the heart, 
And full of hypocrites—Yes, that is ART!” 

“It’s a hard creed” sighed Henri. ‘“ Perhaps, I’d better 
remain a despised British Philistine, and go back to the old 
Yorkshire farmhouse.” 

“Then,” said Rosamund severely, “our love is 
at an end. You need never hope to be a contributor 
to The Callow Book. Farewell, false one! Fare- 
well!” and she swept through the turquoise por- 
tiéres and vanished in the fog. Droch. 





NO DANGER OF SPOILING. RECOGNIZED HIS HANDIWORK. 
AZZLE: Old Soak, despite his habits, appears to be a R. GUSHER (a would-be suztor): What lovely teeth 
well-preserved man. Miss Smiler has, eh, old man? 
DAZZLE: Yes, you know since he lost his money, he has Mr. Forceps: H’m, er—really—modesty forbids my 
been kept in brandy by his friends. expressing an opinion, you know. 








ROSPECTIVE TENANT (¢o agent): You say this - HAT perfect sympathy there is between Mrs. Plain- 
house is just a stone’s throw from the depot. face and her daughter.” 
“ Well, all I have to say is I have great admiration for the “T should think so! How could she help sympathizing 
man who threw the stone.” with a daughter who looked like her.” 








HE: What effect does the full moon have upon the HE: Do you find that art is long? . 
tide ? D’AUBER: Yes; but we, its devotees, are generally 
HE: None, but it has considerable upon the un-tied. short. 





‘“My HEART ITH IN IT, AND MY THOLE, 
EXITHTENTH ITH IN IT!” 
‘* HEAVENS, JOHNNY ! 


AND LOVE, AND MY 


NO WONDER IT MADE THAT LITTLE BOY TIRED!” 


side of the gate and Sayers on the other. 
He is regarding me with his glaucous 
alligator’s eye. ‘Go ’ome p’tit ange; 
go ’ome by yourself! This also, pour- 
botre, and I dash the heaviest stone at 
him full in the face. 

‘¢ Peruse this letter, gentlemen; it is 
from the proprietor of the wild beast. 

Sir: you hired a horse from Me on 
Monday and never returned him. he 
came home with a sweld Eye and ina 
Lather and had been cruel ill Used as 
witness My man. Fifty dollars will not 
cover It but if you send will take no 
Proceedings. yours Obed’ly 

WILLIAM ANSON. 


THAT WAS DIFFERENT. 
HE (tenderly): Sometimes, I 
wonder why you love me. 
HE (assentingly): So do I. 
SHE (¢udignantly): Sir! 


ANG 


MY VERY 


HE (explanatorily): | 
why you love me. 


mean, 


LIFE, AND 


66 ULLO, Patlon — haven't 








TOM SAYERS. 

<¢] ET us hear about it, m’sieu ; let us hear about it by all means!” 

‘* All right, then. Last Monday I go to Anson’s Liver’ stable 
requiring a horse for the afternoon. Only one horse not engaged, 
Anson tell me—Tom Sayers. After the prize-fightere he is named ? I 
ask. No; one name was a good as another; he might have been 
called Napoleon Bonaparte—only he was not. Quel espice de carrac- 
Ho! why, I could ask 
I ask Tom, and Tom says his disposition 
‘ Produce your pet lamb then: Iride him!’ He 
is produced, and I say to myself ‘he has the most sinister ’ed I have 
seen yet. N’importe, however.’ 


tere a-t-il ?—his disposition ?—temperament ? 
his man Tom about that. 
is that of pet lambs. 


‘* With infinite labor I am at length mounted on this immense 
devilish ’orse. After which he immediately rush out of the stable and 
chrush my lague against the gate-post. ‘ Disposition of a lamb,’ I 
ejaculate, ‘Brigands, liars!’ I hear them laugh, and Anson say it’s as 
good asa play! We shall see! 

‘*So soon as he is in the road he commence to retrog: 1\de—ma /o?, I 
should think so, rather ! 
hour—yes ! 


My sacred word, he retrograde ten miles an 
Allons ! 
Not ’im proceed, by gar! ‘Is(it 
then that you are possessed always of a retrogressive devil, Sayers?’ 
For answer he snorts and retrogrades up a cu/-de-sac—a cul-de-sac 
overflowing with children, my friends, who retreat screaming from 
beneath the monstre. A father of one, emerging furious, asks me what 
I mean ;—to clear out pretty quick, or it will be worse! 
I exclaim. 


I encourage him: ‘ Restez tranquztlle, Sayers! 
forwards, little one! Proceed!’ 


‘Mean ?’ 
This devil inside a ’orse ’ide alone 
Crac then! and the father hits Sayers a ter- 
rific blow on his sinister’ed. Sayers bounds with rage, and precipitates 


‘I mean nothing. 
knows why I am here!’ 


himself on his enemies ! 

‘*We fly! No longer a horse and rider, we are a tornado, destruc- 
tive, irresistible! How many we trample under foot irreparably I know 
not. I see nothing. I am delirious with rage and terror. ‘Sayers!’ 
I shriek, ‘evidently you are possessed with more devils than one; you 
are going back to ’ades, where you belong! You take a short cut, 
also, alligator ? for Sayers suddenly deflect up a lane terminated by a 
gate insurmountable, impossible. 

* # x x x * * 


‘* An interval of insensibility. Eventually, I discover myself on one 


seen you for three days.” 
“No. Went over to Philadelphia day before yesterday 
and spent a week.” 














THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 
AN EARLY SPRING IN MONTREAL. 





THE WONDERS OF AMERICA. 
THE NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE ON A QUIET DAY. 








IN THE CLOUDS. 
ai OURIENNE,” said Napoleon, “I still seem to be interesting to the 
mortals ?” 

“You are, sire, you are,” returned his faithful secretary. 

“Will it last, Bourienne ?”’ 

“Oh, I think so—six months anyhow. You'll have to take a back seat then, 
unless ” (Here the secretary paused.) 

“ Unless what ?” 

“Unless you should marry Trilby. I think the union of the two fads would 
keep the interest up for quite a while.” 





A WEATHER PROPHET. 
SCAN no more the arching skies I’ve gazed so oft on Mabel’s face 
The weather to foretell, And peered within her eyes, 
I only gaze in Mabel’s eyes, Love’s weather I foretell apace, 
Blue as a heather bell ; And storms of every size ; 
And when dark frowns her eyes o’ercast, In sooth I’ve grown so very wise 
From teasing swift refraining, In all love’s woes and blisses, 
I straightway chase those cloudlets past I know the times for sowing sighs 
Or soon it will be raining. And when to harvest kisses. 





NO OPPORTUNITY FOR CONVERSATION. 
RS. FLYBELLE: That horrid Mr. Bullbeefe, who insulted you, is a 
British subject, is he not, dear ? 
Mrs. HANDSOFFE (whose husband has kicked him out of the house): Yes, 
and a very sore one, too. 
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GOOD OLD ALADDIN. 


E’VE had importations from everywhere—from Lon- 
don, Paris, Boston, almost from Brooklyn and 
Philadelphia, and now, not for the first time either, from 
Chicago. Those from London and Paris show a greater or 
less measure of merit. From Chicago we had “ Adonis,” 
for which we owe that town a debt of gratitude. Now from 
the same breezy, would-be-if-it-could-be metropolis comes 
“« Aladdin, Jr.” 


Dear old “ Aladdin” has been tortured into so many . 


burlesques and extravaganzas since Scheherazade, the liber- 
ator of her sex, originated him that we are not surprised at 
any sins committed in his name. Every one has had a 
chance at him fromthe early London pantomimists to Lydia 
Thompson, from Scheherazade to Chicago, and as usual 
Chicago takes the prize, 

The production at the Broadway Theatre is one calculated 
to make the afflicted grieve and the merry mourn. It is 
gorgeous, if mere aggregations of tinsel, electric lights, 
betighted women, and delirium of color can make gorgeous- 
ness. The whole business is a grand glamour of color and 
shape, which is theatrical and nothing else. There is not a 
speck of humor in it, and its music is four hundred and 
seventy-six degrees beneath contempt. It is probably one 
of the worst expensive shows that has ever afflicted Broadway. 

But by the time this reaches our readers’ eyes, the 
effective press agent and the artistic theatrical boomer will 
-probably have convinced New York theatre-goers that 
Shakespeare never wrote anything like it. In which we 


heartily concur. 
* oa * 


” HE HONEYMOON ” at Daly’s is largely reminiscent 
of ‘‘ The Taming of the Shrew.” The production 
is less elaborate, but still faithful, and the company is as 
adequate to this performance as the other. Mr. Worthing 
lacks the fineness of Mr. Drew, but with greater experience 
we think his angles are likely to be rounded off and that he 
will add to his force the polish of his predecessor. Miss 
Rehan was charming in the part of /u/zana, but it is not to 
be denied that her mannerisms become every day more prg- 
nounced. Miss Elliott confirms the early good impressions 
of her powers but shows a strong tendency to over-act, 
especially in the matter of facial expression. Her features 
are so strongly marked that very little in effort produces 
much in effect. 
It is difficult to discern just what Mr. Daly’s policy is. He 
seems to be.trying a number of experiments and giving none 
of them a chance to succeed. “A Bundle of Lies” for instance, 





+ Tre * 


was not by any means such a failure that it could last only a 
fraction of a week. Worse things have had long and appar- 
ently successful runs at other New York play-houses. We 
sincerely hope that Mr. Daly in his artistic honesty and 
scrupulousness is not becoming over-sensitive to the point 
where it will make his theatre an impossibility. His standard, 
fortunately for the public in these degenerate days, is a high 
one and he cannot be too particular to please the critical 
mind, but a sound business policy is essential to its support 
and LIFE cannot believe that fickleness of purpose is good 
business sense. 
* * * 
HE circus has become a good deal like the modern 
monthly magazine. It isn’t expected that any one 
person is going to take it all in with enjoyment, but there 
must be something for every kind of a taste. For the New 
Woman it is in the shape of a Female Clown. 
* * * 
EW YORK is just now without a “ Madame Sans 
Géne.” We have had a good deal of that lady for 
the past few months, and miss her sadly, but —— we’re 
going to have “ Trilby.” 
* * * 


A” now come back to New York the grand opera 
artists, and we hope they are leaving their bronchitises 
and gripses and other ailments behind them. If their non- 
appearances in provincial towns are to be taken as a standard, 
what a magnificent climate is ours. 
* * * 


HE theatrical managers are getting up a movement to 

discourage the dead-head system. To be thoroughly 

successful they will have to discover some kind of an anti- 

passine with which to inoculate the entire American people. 
Metcalfe. 








LYRIC COMPLAINT. 
I. 
LASS more sweet 
You will not pass 
In any street— : 
Alas! 
Il. 
A miss above J 
All dreams of bliss, 
She takes my love 
Amiss ! 
J. Russell Taylor. 


IN THE GLOAMING. 


HE (fotnting ata 

star): Ah, there - 

is Orion. 

VOICE (from the “sa, 

darkness): Yez are 

mishtaken, mum, it’s 
O'Reilly. 





BACRING UP AN ASSERTION. 














- FORWARDED. 

‘*HE HAS BEEN DEAD TWO YEARS, AND TO-DAY I RECEIVED A BILL AGAINST HIM WITH THE REQUEST TO FORWARD IT.” — 
‘“WHY, WHAT DID YOU DO WITH IT ?” 

‘*PUT IT IN THE FIRE,” 

















LAND OF DEPARTED FAVORITES. 


OMEWHERE in the unknown space 
Where cast-off worldlings land, 
Two hungry shapes met face to face 
And bade each other stand. 


‘* Hold!” cried one, ‘*‘ how came you here ? 
What right have you to be 
Comrade of ‘ Annie Rooney,’ dear, 
Of ‘ Daisy’ or ‘ Sweet Marie’ ?” 
‘* Cease,” cried the visitant, agap, 
‘* Nor dare dispute my claim : 
Make room, you faded, ancient shape, 
For Trilby is my name.”—Chicago Record. 


QUEER things happen in old Yamhill. Henry Guilds boy 
was recently sent to the pasture to drive home a cow and 
calf, but in the herd there happened to be a long-legged 
white-tailed steer, who upon seeing the boy, started at a 
ten-mile gate through the woods, when he turned, jumping 
the creek, followed by thecalf. The boy pulled off his jacket 
and away he went, in the vain endeavor to either turn back 
er separate the calf. After running a mile or so, until he 
was tired out and winded, he stopped short, and shaking 


A YOUNG woman from the treeless plains of the West had 
gone to Boston to a music school on her first trip East, and 
among the first persons she met at her boarding-house was 
a youth from Bangor. As their acquaintance ripened, she 
told him of what had interested her on her journey. 

‘* Why,” she said, with an exultant spirit, ‘‘ I saw at one 
place in Pennsylvania a hundred saw logs in one pile.” 

‘* A hundred ?” he asked, with a tinge of a smile. 

‘* That’s what they told me. You know, we don’t have 
saw logs where I came from.” 

‘*Is that so? You ought to come to Maine once.” 

‘* Do you have them there ?” 

‘*Do we ?” he replied magnificently. ‘‘Do we? Why, 
my dear, young lady, saw logs grow on trees in Maine.” 

‘* Really ?” she asked in open-eyed astonishment. 

‘* It’s a literal fact,” he asserted positively. 

‘* Well, I don’t believe it,” she contended, and, do what 
he could, he could not convince her that he was telling the 
plain unadorned truth.—Detrozt Free Press. 


‘*WuatT do you hear from Hiram ?” said Mrs. eae 
‘* How’s he doin’ at college ?” 

‘*T ain’t heard nothin’ direct,” was the reply, 
come ter me in a roundabout sort o’ way thet he is sowin 


‘but it 


a good deal of wild oats.” 

‘* What air ye goin’ ter do ?” 

‘‘ Hev’im come home. I wrote ’im thet ef he was so dead 
sot on agriculture he might ez well stick to the farm.” — Ex. 


his fist at the calf, he exclaimed: ‘*Now, go it, you 
goldarned, d ad-gasted fool, I’ll take the cow home and 
when your supper time comes you will see what kind of a 
sen-of-a-gun of a mother you have got.”—Exchange. 


Tue LITERARY SHOP AND OTHER TALE 
ad James L. Ford. New York: George H. Ri¢ 
mond 

The Humour {> ain. Selected by Susette M. Ta 
lor. London: alter Scott, Limited. New York 
Imported by Charles Scribner’s Sons. 

Sir Simon Vanderpetter and Mending His Ancestor 
By B. B. West. London and New York: Longma 
Green, and Company. VA 

Love Songs of Childhood. By Eugene Field. N 
York: Charles Scribner's Sons. ° e 

The Play Actress. By S. R. Crockett. New Yo 
and London: G. P. Putnam's Sons. 


John March, Southerner. By George W. Cable. Ne ALL TRA\ 
York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 

The Century Magazine. Volume XLVIII., Ma 
October, 1894. New York: The Century Compan; fe 
London: T. Fisher Unwin. ey 

St. Nicholas. Volume XXI., November, 1893-Octobesmey 18:09 
1894. Two parts. New York: The Century Company pamshir 
London: T. Fisher Unwin. ne, for a 


Odes and Other Poems. By William Watson. Ney 
Yorkand Léndon: Macmillan and Company. 

Madonna and Other Poems. By Harrison S. Morri 
Philadelphia and London: J. B. Lippincott Company. 

Ballads in Prose. By Nora Hopper. Boston: Ro 
erts Brothers. London: John Lane. 

The Minor Tactics of Chess. By Franklin K. Your 
and Edwin C. Howell. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 

Theatrical Sketches. By Margaret. New Yo 
The Mirriam Company. 

The Miising Chord. By Lucy Dillingham. Ne 
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York: G.W. Dillingham. biting Irel: 
Discords. By George Edgerton. Boston: Robdfi® Land o: 
Brothers. London: John Lane. nmark, Rt 
Verses and Fly Leaves. By Charles Stuart Calver Rhine Cc 






New York and London: G. P Putnam’s Sons. 
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IVORY SOAP 


Ivory Soap is used in the kitchen of Dining Cars, because 
the odor arising from a common soap in hot water is objection- 


able ina car. Is the odor any less objectionable in your house? 


Tue Procter & Gamaete Co., Cin’Ti 


BREWSTER & CO., 


(OF BROOME ST.) 





Broadway, 47th to 48th Streets. 


(Only place of business.) 


COACH BUILDERS. 


The acknowledged standard for form and quality. 
Four-horse Traps and Road Coaches a specialty. 
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BICYCLE-PERFECTION I= 
* Scams wn, at roa Ba 











Private European Parties. 


(EIGHTH SEASON.) w 


Beecham’s pills for con- 
stipation 1oc. and 25c. Get 
the book at your druggist’s 
and go by it. 


Boston. 
May 11, tour of 63 days; June 8, tour of 56 

days; June 20, tour of 64 days; June 29, tour of 

87 days Comprehensive and délig htful routes, { 

For descriptive book and reference, address, S 


MRS. Ml. D. PRAZAR & CO., SLi & 








OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


Makers of Victor Bicycles. 
New York. 


San Francisco. 
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Chicago. Detroit. 
PACIFIC COAST: 


Los Angeles. 


Denver. .\ 
Portland. =) ! 
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Annual sales more than 6,000.000 boxes. 7o and 71 Globe Building, Boston, lass. 
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Used by all good cooks 





Armonr & Co., Chicago. 


used on LIFE is 
TH E | NK manufactured by 


FRED’K H. LEVEY CO., 59 Beekman St., N. Y. 
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AYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS. 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES INCLUDED. 

















party will leave New York Saturday, 
y 18, on the Large and Elegant T win-Screw 
samship ‘“‘Lucania’’ of the Cunard 
ne, for a 


Special Tour 
THROUCH 



























UROPE. 


iting Ireland, Scotland, England, Norway, 
Land of the Midnight Sun, Sweden, 
nmark, Russia, Germany, Austria-Hungary, 
Rhine Country, Holland, Belgium, France, 
.,or diverging at Vienna, through Northern 
ly, the Italian Lake Region, Switzerland, etc. 
ruise through the wonderful Fjords of West- 
Norway, a voyage to the North Cape, and 
its to the Great Fair at Nijni Novgorod, and 
ny quaint corners of the Old World. The 
rty will be Limited in Numbers, 
her parties at later dates. Tours to CALI- 
DRNIA, ALASKA, YELLOWSTONE, and 
PAN. Send for itinerary. 
NDEPENDENT RAILROAD AND 
EAMSHIP TICKETS TO ALL POINTS. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 


East Fourteenth St., Lincoln Building, cor. 
Union Square, New York. 





No“OLD CROW RYE” is genuine 


less the word se Y E 


printed on the label and case, and our firm 
me is on the case, cork, capsule and label. 
any counterfeits are offered. 

very barrel of rye whiskey made at this dis- 
ery for the past 23 years has been sold and 
ivered to us. 


he ROBERT STEWART RYE is the best 


stern rye. 
rain’s “RESERVE STOCK” R. O. B. 


enlivet Scotch Whiskey, bottled in Glasgow; 
ry old and choice. 

ll the popular brands of wines, liquors, malt 
uors, &c,; very old and medium ages. 

B. KIRK & CO., 69 Fulton Street. 

Also Broadway and 27th Street. 


The Ideal HO T EL of America 

+ VENDOME =» 

Back Bay Common- 
BOSTO wealth Ave. 


Boulevard, 
C. H. Greentear & Co. 


ROFILE WHITE 
HOUSE M'T'NS 


disputably Location un- 
~ leading surpassed in 
a scenic at- 

N. E. tractions. 
Tart &-GREENLEAF. 





























From Pall Mall Budget. 


‘*BAINT GWINE NOWHERE!” 
‘¢Naw, O1 BAINT! OI BE COOMIN’ BACK !” 


‘*WHERE BE'EST THEE GWINE, JARGE?” 
‘‘BUT THEE MUST BE GWINE SOMEWHERE!” 


Women Suffer More Than Men 
FROM WITH 


Headaches, | BROMO-SELTZER 


HITCHINGS & CO.. } 


Established 50 Years. 








Horticultural Architects and Builders 
And Largest Manufacturers of 


GREENHOUSE HEATING avo VENTILATING APPARATUS. 


rrert A 
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Conservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, Etc., Erected Complete with 
Our Patent Iron Frame Construction. Plansand Estimates of Cost and 
Illustrated Catalogues Sent on Application. 2883 MERCER ST., N.Y. 
SUPERIOR to VASELINE and CUCUMBERS 
complexion. Most efficacious for light 


to 
VASELINE 
affections of the skin. 











softening, whitening and mg the 


















and 

CUCUMBERS 3 

J. SIMON 36, rue de Provence PARIS 
PARK & TILFORD. New-York: Drug 

















My Baby 


was a living skeleton; the doc- 
tor said he was dying of Maras- 
mus and Indigestion. At 13 
months he weighed only seven 
pounds. Nothing strengthened 
or fattenedhim. I began using 
Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-liver 
Oil with Hypophosphites, feed- 
ing it to him and rubbing it into 
his body. He began to fatten 
and is now a beautiful dimpled 
boy. The Emulsion seemed to 
supply the one thing needful. 
Mrs. Kenyon WILLIAMS, 

May 21,1894. Cave Springs, Ga. 

Similar letters from other 
mothers. 

Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, N.Y, All Druggists. 50c. and $1. 
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Beulich 


@ostumers. 
our Trade Mark quarantees 
Correct Style J Perfect Fit 


598% 41w. 235? St. 








SPRING 


Driving Coats, Riding Habits, Trav- 


s}eling Gowns, Cycling & Golfing 


Suits, Ladies’ Percale & Silk Shirt 
Waists, Dinner, Reception & Even- 
ing Gowns, Theatre Capes, Carriage 
Wraps & Collarettes, Paris Hats, 
Bonnets & Toques. 


WEDDING TROUSSEAUS 
AT MODERATE PRICES A SPECIALTY. 








EUSEBIUS DOLLBURN, the burgomaster, had mislaid his spectacles. He had 
hunted everywhere for them, but in vain, and now he sat down at his desk and 
looked helplessly at a letter which he had just received. 

It was an official communication he knew, but he could not make out a single 
word of it without his glasses. The parish clerk had just gone to the city, and 
there was absolutely no one within call to help the mayor. It was very annoying. 
Suddenly there was a knock at the door and a shabby-looking man appeared. 

‘* Please, a penny, to buy bread,” whined the stranger. 

‘* To buy schnapps, you mean,” was the quick retort. 
upon the speaker. ‘‘ Come here,” 
Then I will give you ten pence for reading this document. 
spectacles and cannot see a word.” 

The beggar took the paper from the burgomaster, looked at the contents, 
started with surprise, and exclaimed : 

‘« What does your worship think this says ?” 

‘‘I am waiting for you to tell me what it says,” 


Then an idea dawned 
he added, ‘‘can you read writing? Yes ? 
I have lost my 


returned the mayor 
impatiently. 

‘«It comes from the imperial cabinet, your worship,” said the stranger in a 
solemn tone, ‘‘and informs you that, in recognition of your long and faithful 


service, you are about to receive a patent of nobility. And you are commanded to 
post this writing, at once, in a conspicuous place, so that every one may see it.” 

Eusebius Dollburn was for a moment dumb with amazement. Then he 
handed twenty pence to the beggar, took the letter, and rushing to the market- 
place fastened up the precious document with his own hands. There he left it, 
and before many minutes had passed, a gaping crowd had gathered before it. 
This is what the people read : 

PRIVATE— OFFICIAL BUSINESS. 

To the Worshipful Eusebius Dollburn, Mayor of 

You are hereby confidentially informed that a general search is to be organized 
for the purpose of ridding the community of the beggars and idle vagabonds who 
infest the township. You are requested to give the police all possible aid, and in 
order to secure the desired result, you are to consider it your duty to observe the 
strictest secrecy in the matter. 





IMPERIAL DEPARTMENT OF POLICE. 
There were many idle vagabonds in the market-place, but they disappeared as 
if by magic, and they contrived to communicate the warning to all the members 
of their profession for miles around. The police arrived, but they made no 
arrests.— Romance. 





Pears’ 


If a touch 


is cnough, 





THE BEST MATERIAL a4»> 
THE BEST WORKMANSHIP 


Oonduee to the (greatest Durability, 


which means in the case of stockings,—what is appreciated LY. the 


busy or tired housewife, — 


THE LEAST DARNINGC. 


THE STOCKINGS 


TRADE MARK 


are made of the Best Yarns, on the Best Machinery, and by the Best 
Skilled Labor. 


SHAW STOCKING CO., LoweLL, Mass. 





why don’t it 
last longer? 
You like 





ble results. 


ASK FOR THIS BRAND. 





ARE WARRANTED. 
SO well. THE highest of all high grade machines built in the 


world, regardless of price. 
best in the world for the production of the finest possi- ae hl ’ 
Every machine fully guaranteed. piste 


INDIANA BICYCLE CO., = 


21 Ib. Scorcher, - $85 
Ladies’ 22 Ibs., = = $75 


CY CATALOGUE FREE. 





Our facilities are the 








Indianapolis, Ind., U. S. A. 
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RECOMMENDED FOR 
Gravel, Calculus, Lazy 









PAMPHLET FREE. 








For Sale by Druggists. 


GOUT? PI PI “ae RAZI N 


LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 


Liver, and all Uric 
Acid Troubles. 


E 
PIP WATER wit cure rs. 














sui pure, oie for all persons with 
a delicate and tender skin. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, U.S. Agts. 





Natural domestic Champagnes are now very popular. 
A fine brand called ‘‘Golden Age” is attracting 





The only awarded at the Paris on 
Exhibition 1889. T | mw 
VELOUTINE 


9, Rue de la Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Genuine bit those bearing the word ‘‘FRANCE” and the signature CH. FAY. 


HYGIENIC, ADHERENT & INVISIBLE. 
TOILET POWDER — CEX. FAW, Inventor 











attention. 








Price. 
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You desire to be Stylish 
S We will tell you How— 


o> FIBRE HAMOIS e 


Comes in 
Three 
Weights 


Interline the Puffed Sleeves 
and Skirts of your Spring 
and Summer Costumes with 
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2 
% 
and the result will be a 

realization of your desire. 
Puffed Sleeves and Skirts 


will not lose their shape if lined 
with Fibre Chamois— unaf- 
fected by dampness— endorsed 
by all leading modistes. 


To be found at the Lining Counter 
of all leading Dry Goods Stores. 
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Food is fuel to the body. 


“Best” Tonic, Pabst Malt Extract, secures perfect con- 
sumption of this fuel; hence perfect health, strength and beauty. 
It soothes the most wakeful to delicious slumber. At Druggists. 


THE HISTORY OF BREWING BEGINS WITH EGYPT 








BEARING FC - BEST 
THIS AT 
NAME ANY 

ARE THE Ux PRICE 


Best furnisher keeps them. Fifty cents and upwards. Cheaper mode] at 25 cents. Sample pairs mailed for 
Price. Look for * 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., - 





em, mae ELASTIC CORD MAKES EM so. 


graduated’’ cord and the name on every pair. 


No. 7 Decatur Avenue, ROXBURY, MASS. 





Rae’s Lucca Oil ieee ern 


Received the following awards at the COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION. 


**For Purity, Sweetness, and Fine, Olive Flavor.’ 


**For Excellence of the Product 


and Size of Manufacture.” - 
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY e 
Leghorn, Italy. Established 1836. 









Patent 
Finger- 
Tipped 
= (Jloves 


are 


The kind that DON’T wear out 


A **GUARANTEE”’ in every pair. 
ALL DRY GOODS STORES SELL THEM. 

















“CBcctt” 


BRAND 


OLLARS 
UFFS 


At your Outfitters. 


SMALL SPACE-BIG TYPE 
SHORT STORY—SOON TOLD 


GUARANTEED Collars and Cuffs. 


OUR 
SOUVENIR OF FASHIONS 
Will tell the rest. FREE BY MAIL, 
Read tt at your leisure. 
Cluett, Coon & Co., Makers, Troy, N. Y. 





TANGO. 








PHI ARSON 


+Huventors AnD SOLE MAN'S. 





IJRPEES FARM ANNUAL 


“The Leading American 
Seed Catalogue.”’ A handsome 
book of 174 pages with many new fea- 
tures for 1895. It tells all about the 
Best Seeds that grow. An 
planter is welcome to a copy FREE. 


W. Atlee Burpee & Co., Phila. 









We make over and store, 
during the summer, furs on 
very reasonable terms. 

Garments to be altered or 
made over stored free of charge. 

BERGDORF & VOIGT, 


Ladies’ Tailors and Furriers, 
125 Fifth Avenue. 




















IT IS GOOD FORM 


to ride handsome and graceful 


RAMBLER BIGYGLES 


Ati weicnHTs, $100. Tanpems, $150. 
Handsome catalogue for 2 two-cent stamps. 


GORMULLY @ JEFFERY MFG. CO. 


CHicaco BOSTON. WASHINGTON. New YORK. 
BROOKLYN. DETROIT. COVENTRY, ENGLAND. 


THICK OR THIN. 
PLAIN OR 
PARQUET ck 
OF FINEST WOODS. 


For Halls, Parlors, Dining, Bed-Rooms, Etc. 
CAN BE LAID OVER OLD 
FLOORS OR NEW. 
Write for New Design Book. 
The Interior Hardwood Co. 
Mfrs. Indianapolis, Ind. 


| FOR SALE, BEAUTIFUL 


| Sea-Shore Estate 


AT FALMOUTH, MASS. 











The most fetching location on Vineyard Sound; 
comprises a large mansion, with modern conveni- 
ences, and about eleven acres of land ; situated be- 
tween the estates of Attorney-General Olney and 
James M. Beebde’s heirs; 800 feet of white sand 
beach for bathing ; fine ocean view; thousands of 
steam and sailing craft pass this point; wind from 
sound insures freedom from mosquitoes. For full 
particulars apply to Conveyancers Title Insurance 
Co., 28 State Street, Boston, Mass. 














“A SINGLE LACE USED.” 
Automatic Shoe Tie. 


One Hand Ties the Lace 
FITS ANY SHOE. 
APPLIED INSTANTLY 
PAIR OF TIES with 


Pair of Laces, Black or T: 16¢e.; t 

Silver, Slik Laces, 50c, Gold, do., $1.50. | a 

Wanted. Send for Gomple and Exclusive Territory. 
® ©. H. VAN BUREN, Mfr., Washington, D. ©. 





THERE IS A “ BEST” IN EVERYTHING. 
If it is true, as so many wheelmen 


claim, that 


The “Stearns” 


Zz 





“The Yellow Fellow.” 


has no peer in lightness, speed, or ap- 
pearance, you should learn the reasons, 


Send for our Catalogue — mailed free — or call 
on our agents. 
E. C. STEARNS & CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 
New York City and Brooklyn agents, Bidwell- 
Tinkham Cycle Co., Broadway and soth St., N. Y. 




























MME. REJANE.—BY BEARDSLEY. 


Suh 
way 


¢ 


A CONSULTATION. 


First Surgeon; BETWEEN OURSELVES, THE OPERATION IS USELESS, 


Second Ditto: 1 SUPPOSE SO, BUT IT IS VERY RARE THAT WE COULD GET SUCH A SUM FOR IT. 


First Surgeon: TRUE FNOUGH! AFTER ALL WE MAY SAVE HIM. 





From Le Courrier Frangats. 












From La Caricature. 





